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Ti LR Your love you ſhall not long enjoy, 
—1 he D [ R HT 4 M ral gedy. &, Since you do my life deſtroy ; 
SE When I have given up my breath. 
My ghoſt ſhall haunt yon unto death, \ 


A W ARNING - - PizcE to all Young L A D I E J 2 He walked from this curious bride, 


. And going to a river's fide ; 
Being, A ranticoler Account of a cruel Self- Murder that was committed on laſt 23 where the next morning he was found, 


1 In his gore- blood upon the ground. 
„„ N ew-Year Day, by Mr. Willian Chamberlain: C 

1 COT” eee When this news to her was brought, 
Feen 32 What deſtruction her falſe heart had wrought ; 
a e 
wt 0 x Her eyes they did like fountains run, 

1 Oh, Love, ſhe cry'd, what have I done. 
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Thoſe vows come freſh into my mind, 
No peace of conſcience can I find: 

There's nothing left, alas, for me, 
But the reward of perjury. 
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dr ever I prove falſe in love, E 
Cet mea juſt example prove. 755 2 As ſhe lamented night and day, 
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ON G lovers moſt diforcer 1 wiſe, 
With bleeding hearts and melting eyes, 
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A fadrelation I ſhall write, 55 : His bleeding ghoſt was heard to ſay: 
— one whoſe beaut) 8 n bright. Notwithſtanding what was paſt, PIs You ſhall not have one hour's reſt, 
When this young ſquire came at laſt, => Por I will ſtill your joys moleſt. 
Süſannab Layner was ner name, He did to her new courtſhip make, | IQ N 
For love to her young gallants came; All former vows ſhe ſtrait did break. = Neu overs now, bot far and near, 


That do this mournſul ditty hear, 
See that you are not falſe in love; 
For there is a righteous God above. 


But at the laſt a ſquire's ſon, 
Who in ſhort time her favour won. 


He ſigh'd and faid, What muft we part! 

80 like a dart it pierc'd his heart, N _ | 
- Oh, moſt inconſtant wretch! hecty'd, 5 That will a double a vengeance take, 
J]uſtice on you will be ſatisfy'd. On thoſe who do no conſcience make: 


He brought to her a ring of gold, 
Saying, My deareſt joy. behold, 
Receive this token, loye from me, 
And let our hearts united be. 
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| 3 A When ſolemnly you vow and ſwear, 
He waited till the wedding-day, - le * Henceforth, young lovers, all beware. 
7 And meeting her theſe words did lay : | 
Tho' you may with another wed, 
_ You are my on, alive or dead. 


Ihe youthful damſel then reply'd, 1 
Should l refaſe to be your bride, 
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